NEGAPHONR SANG BACKWARD

GLOISTEIN FISHING CLUB HAS
A WAGNERIAN TREAT.

Machine Crazy by Its Head Got Both the
Duteh and Irish Kioking—Cep Theought
It Was & Beller Fastery—Treuble
Ahead for Auger—Fishing Is All O,

August J. Gloisteln bought a phonograph
with a big brass megaphons attachment

severn] days ago, which he placed in his | My

saloon in Forty-second street.

(ius Auger, the scale judge of the Glolstein
Fishing Chub, induced Glolstein to buy it.

About forty members of the club were
rresent yesterday afternoon at the regular
ireeting of the elub, and Gloistein said:

“Chentlemen, I haf a dreedt for you.
Regular musio py a re.ulnr b.ad, bud d
gomes py von of dose talking machines
vat appears dat a man vas inside of id yet.”

The megaphone attachment of the machine
wae about five feet long, and when the
first selection was rendered the nolse could
e heard half a block away. The air was
not offensive to the crowd, and Glokstein
wee generously applauded.

A few minutes later, Pat Connelly, the
farmer mayor of Poverty Hollow, who had
Inoked over the box of records, discovered
# record which was tagged “ The Rooky Road
to Dublin, by the Bixty-ninth Regiment
Band *

“Begorra,” shid Connelly, “Oi ain't heard
that chune on a band for twinty years.*

Auger said he would put the record in
the phonograph; but Auger is a practical
oker and he put the record in the machine
ackward. When the music started,
Connelly got up out of his chair,and walked
nervously about the room.

“Begorra,” he shouted, “Oi heard thot
chune played on the harp many a toime,
but I nivver heard it played thot way be-
fore.”

“Ha! ha!” shouted Gloistein, "dot vas
der funniest moosic vot I effer heardt.
Dot Irish moosic vas vorse dan vat dose
Chinks make down py der Chinese t'eater.
I vos dere von night.”

“Never mind,” said Auger, “the machine
i~ a little out of order, but we will now
play an old time melody, known as ‘The
Suwanee River.'”

Anger put a new record in the machine
and the chorus of a quartet was heard
which sounded something like this:

tAway far, far, River Buwanee the upon
down way."

The words of the chorus were not well
nnderstood by the crowd, but the music
mada a profound impression upon the
members.

“Begorra,” said Connelly, *Ol won't
stay here av Of have to listen to another
chune like thot lasht wan.”

“Never mind,” said Auger, “we will now
play “The Wearing of the Green.'"

Auger adjusted another record, and the
words came out in this Pashion, accom-
panied by an orchestra

*(Gireen the of wearing the for too women
and men hanging they're, round ;‘flﬂg
'hhat'n news the hear you did and dear Paddy
Oh!"

Connelly jumped out of Fis chair and
shot t=d to Gloistein:

“Wot are youse runnin’ here, a lunatic
asvium?”

“Keep ouiet, gentlemen,” said Auger,

“and I will give you a seleotion that will
appeal to the ma jority of the members of
this club., The machine must have been
out of order when I rendered the other
selections, but I think I have it properly
adjusted now. 1 will now put in a record
of a song that is dear to the hearts of all
Germans,” and the following words came
out of the megaphone, apparently rendered
by a negro quartet:

“Irish the than better sight damn a
they're but much to amount don't they
Dutch dirty, dirtv the. D toh than
better sight damn a ita but rag old dirty a
is flag Insh the.”

Pat Connelly, Pat Kehoe, the marble
vard man and ‘Red Top Rye" Soden were
jn a brown study for a few minutes after
'l\ peh Iu:‘t a;:lctinn wdan I?:\'dﬁrod. Then

ehoe jim up and yelled:

*0i undontm:dpn all now,*

Keohoe made a mad dash for the ma-
chine and in a few minutes it was put out
of commission,

A moment later a policeman went into the
place and asked Gloistein if he had opened
up a boiler factory.

“No," saild Gloistein, *I hat a talking
machine here. 1 was chust playing a
little Vagner moosic py it. Dot is a svell
moosio py Chermany. Of ocourse you
cops don't know much aboud Vagper
everyding vas all right, but if you can find
& man named Mister Auger who chust
runs owid mit der blace blease tell him dat
I want to see him shure py to-morrer, don't
it. I shall not vant to bay money for a
talking machine dot is crazy py ita head.
YVen you see Auger, tell him to come py my
blace. Maype if | see him I show him a
vay to blay “Die Wacht am Rhein * Maype
¥ blay it backwards for him. too.”

According to Pat Kehoe, there will be no
excursion of the fishing club this summer
unless Gloistein explains the reversal of
form of the phonograph.

€or'S BROTHER ACCUSED.

Some One Pinched Pocketbook on & Car
~Prisoner Says He Was in & Sajoon.
John Boyan of Greenpoint, whose brother
James is a cop in the Sixty-first precinct
in Brooklyn, was a prisoner in the Jef-
ferson Market court yesterday charged
with picking the pocket of F. W. Lobsteln
of the office of the general manager of the
American Express Company. »
Tobstein said that on Baturday aftemoon

he boarded a Madison avenue carat Twenty-
third etreet and was jostled on the platform.
A passenger told him that a man was trying
to piek his pocket. Boyan, he declared,
striuck the passenger and jumped from the
car, On the street he dropped the pocket-
book, which contained a number of railwa
and steamboat passes. Lobstein decla
;‘m he could not be mistaken in the identi-
cation.
N H»y?&uid that hh: ha;l ocome odv:r fn;’m
ireenpoint to see the polioe parade, as his
brotheér was in it, and that he had just
stepped out of a saloon on Fourth avenue
when Lobstein rushed up and o a cop
near by to arrest him. yan was heid for
examination in $1,500 bail, which his brother
procured. Boyan sald he was an agent for
the Metropolitan Life Insurance Compan
and was married. He lived, he sald, wit
his family at 118 Fremont street.

NEW PAINT MADE MANY SICK.

Paterson Free Library Finished Just Refore
Pedication Exercises.

Patensox, N, J,, May 7.—Many of those
who attended the dedicatory ceremonies
of the Danforth Free Public Library last
week are at present under the dostor's care
euffering from painter's colie. The phy-
#icians were unable at first to determine
the cause of the trouble until A number
of the hhnr[y attendants complained of the
Hliress, and {t was then found that the new
!-mnl on the interior of the I was
he cause. While many of those affected
have been detained from business for sev-
#nl deys, no serfous results have followed
the illneas.

LEWISAND CLARKE SHOW READY

Portiand Expesition te Be Opencd Jume
1 Compiete Througheut.

PorTiaND, Ore,, May 7.—Work I8 prac-
tically finished on the Léwis and Clarke
exposition, and the great show will be
cpened, complete in every department,
June 1. The exposition will fully sequaint
the ,\nwrk"n“;mpb with the vast resources
and potent mlities of the Pacific Coast,

o visitors who desire to coms sarly

it
::m :;].]“d that tbut.x’n"bl'll be
an 8s comp
(8 ‘nwilffou and om
whes it will be officially

Mr. Honry James pursues his devious and
intricate way into the heart of New England
19 the second paper of his * Autumn Impres-
sion” In the current number of the North
American Review. Why he doesn't lose him-
self entirely in the crosswork of his own
syntax and the underbrush of his own
adjegtives is to the reader one of the “mad-
dening mystifications” of which the writer
discourmes.  Another insistent query
which presents itself Is why an American,
however long & foreign resident—or as
. James would say: even more, because
86 long a foreign resident—should embrace
the word “cars” in quotation marks. There
are trams and trippers in England-—there
are lifte and luggage—and most Amerioan
travelers pronounce them “trippingly on
the tongue” and write them without quota-
tlon marks when in phe country to whioh
they are peouliar, though some of the
terms traced to their root sources are lem
aocurate than their Amerioan equivalents.
For the rest Mr. James wanders about New
England taking “earnest strolls,” pursuing
in vain the shy specter of a revelation, seek-
ing freah “adventures” in experience, study-
ing documentary phenomena in the large
liberty of the “summer girl" and the “sum-
mer youth"—a “story seeker impenitent
and unoorrected” and persistently ocuriovs
and discriminating, presenting conclusions
in delicious Jamesonian sentences of which
the following is a gem:

The present, the positive, wis malnly represented
ever by the level rallway crossing, gainiag ex-
pression from (s locallzation of possible death
and destruction, where the great stilled, stridens,
yot 80 almost comically impersonal train whick
with its so often undesignated and so always un-
servanted stations and its general.air of “bossing”
1he neighborhoods It warns, for climax of its char-
scteristic curtness, to “Jook out” for fis rush, s
everywhere & large contribution to one's impres-
slon of a kind of monotony of acquisscence.

One is ready to forgive “cars” with the
quotation marks for the sake of wunser-
van'ed without them.

An ideal and interesting literary collabora-
tion is that formed by Agnes and Egerton
Castle. Mr. Castle comes from a family
in which an both sides there are traditions
of literary and philosophical pursuits. He
spent his first youth, although he comes
from purely English stock, in Paris. Re-
turning to Emgland at 16, he began hard
work at science, first at Glasgow Uni-
versity and later at Cambridge. After
taking his degree he went to the military
college at Bandhurst, spent some time in
the service, and then threw up his com-
mission to become a man of letters, Mrs.
Castle passed her childhood in an Irish
country house, spent a few years abroad
for the cultivation of art and the languages,
and was married on the threshold of her
first season. These united workers seem
to reach their goal from widely different
starting points. Mrs. Castle finds her great-
est incentive to new ideas in music, while
Mr. Castle believes that inspiration lies for
him in scenery or old buildings associated
with history. In the first composition and
also for the final revision they work in each
other's company—a couple of hours in the
morning. The whole of the mechanical
part, as well as the intermediary business,
Mr. Castle takes upon himself to spare his
wife fatigue, To the maturing of schemes
and of characterization, as well as to the pre-
liminary talking over of the plot, they devote
much time, and their work often remains
complete in their minds a long time before
s line is written. The tesult is that it is
impossible to detect the line of cleavage in
their collaboration.

The Salurday Review gives a fresh inter-
pretation of Henry James which may throw
some light upon the reason why so many
people find it difficult to understand him.
“The dramatic quality of Mr. James's work,"”
acoording to this authority, *may not be
obvious to readers who measure dramatic
force rather by its disturbance than its
significance. The stage, aiways eager for
the obvious, has publicly affianced drama
to a fury of gesture and a high voice, pre-
ferring its spent foree to its springs; but
to productive intensity the pregnancy of
action is of more importance than its barren
effect, however astounding; and thus put-
ting a knife into one's pocket may have
in it more of drama than putting it into a
man. It is by the exhibition of what one
may call deferred action that Mr. James
achieves his dramatic effects, and by it he
practically tells the whole story.® The
remark about the dramatic signifiocance of
putting a knife into one’s pocket instead of

tting it into a man is most encouraging.
t is easy to see why Mr. Jamesa's readers
are a little community of the elect. The
lagman cannot expect to grasp the dra-
matic fervor of such incidents—only a
mind attuned to that of the author him-
self could comprehend ruch subtlety.
Joseph Conrad is in Capri, Italy, where
he has gone for a rest and to obtain material
fora new novel of which thére s some talk.
The University of Aberdeen has just con-
ferred the degree of LL. D. upon Maarten
Maartens and Thomas Hardy. Both aue
thots had travelled up to Aberdeen to be
present at the opening of the exiensive
but comparatively unknown art gallery
of the University, and an eyewitness wko
saw them together there describes Mr,
Hardy as “the novelist with the gray mus-
tache, the thick eyebrows and the clear,
meditating gray eyes. Compared with him
Maarten Maartens {s very tall. The latter
has & handsome profile and the bearing of a
soldier.”

MRS. KESSEL GRATEFUL.

Wire of Man Who Tried Saieide on Acesunt
of Trouble With Union Stlll In Sad Plight.
Mye. Simon Kessel, wife of thé cap maker
who jumped out of a second story window
last Thursday morning on account of trouble
with his union, and who is now in a critical
condition in Bellevue Hospital, was found
yostérday at 825 East Tenth strest, where
she lives with her mother, Bhe expressed
her gratitude for the $5 from “cash” and
$6 from *G. F..” sent her thrdbugh THE SuUN,
The §10 which Kessel's employer gave her
ad her husband's wages went for medicine.
A woman in the same tenement bought
shoes for her and her three little children.
As she is too frail to do heavy work and
ber children are so young as to nsed her
oonstant care she does not know how she
oAl vide for her family when the $10
on.?:do has been spent. Her mother works
fn a fish stall near Tompkins Square, but
cannot support the entire family.
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FROM REGULAR PRICES.

AT 43 PER CENT. DISCOUNT

much, and then found you could only get them by paying an extra price?
ing a large premium ?

risen sharply ?

If you have done any of these things, you
ordering The Historlans’ History of the World until after May
will be increased.
regular prices direct to subscribers without the intervention of the agent.
completed, higher prices will go into effect and the history will be given to

ordinary way.

15th,

Thousands who have been convinced of the value of this wark have
they will buy it sooner or later. They ha .
appreciation written by the most disti
know that ex-President Cleveland says
glected history, better than any other book. They

men and scholars in

and omitting superfluous details. 1
said that it is just the work for the busy Americah who wishes to have all the
readable form.

Thousands of thoughtful men, we
delayed ordering because they have the bad habit of putting things off.
is the thief of money as well as time.

Do you not believe this work is a
time to get it.

What This Workh ls.

The Historians' History, as its mname implies,
gives the narrative of all history in the actual words
of all the great historians. It has been buit’

If You ActatOnce

you still have time enough to enteryour subscription
with & view of making history, which is the most and. get the be’neﬁi of the t?dnced poces w’f"'h Wefe
valusble and most inspiring of all literature, easy |decided upon in order to introduce [the hlstory] in
to read, delightful and profitable instead of dry, heavy i the quickest and most gﬁective way. W These prices,
which can apply only to the first edition, are

43 Per Cent. Less Than
Regular Prices.

As the hands of the clock come together at mid-
night on May 15th the list of subscriptions which can
| be accepted at the introductory prices will be closed.
Those who have not subscribed by that time will
'have irrevocably lost an opportunity to acquire the
greatest world-history ever published, at 43 per
cent. less than the regtlar prices.
| If you live at a distance from New York, it is all
'the more necessary to make haste, for you must
allow time for your order to reach this city not later
than the 15th,

Keep an eye on the calendar.

and dull, as so many people are apt to find it.

It affords the only satisfactory substitute for the
enormous mass of special works dealing in a prinfully
prolix lashion with small periods or Iragments of
history. This has been accomplished with great skilt
by utilizing the most vital passages trom the works of
every great historian—all the mastetpieces of historical
narrative that will live forever—reproducing them in
their entirety, and then weaving them together to make
a consecutive story. Ome-third of the work has been
tr anslated from foreign languages. The total number
of historians whose works have been quoted, cited or
consulted by the editors is about 2,000,

This highly original and successful method of treat-
ment shows every great historical writer at his best.
They are supplemented and elucidated by editorial
comment and by special contributions from the greatest
living historians, such as Professor Hart, of Harvard;
Professor Harnack, of Berlin; Professor Rambaud, of
Paris, and Professor Cheyne, of Oxford, thus insuring
a narrative which is distinguished, by common consent
for its perfect umity and compelling interest. The
complete history of the world is here for the first time
presented in scholarly, orderly and attractive form, and
rendered accessible to the busy American.

The volumes om exhbibition at Bremtano’s,
5 Union Sguare

Have you ever delayed making an investment you kmew to be a. good one, until the- price- had

Have You Ever Waited

until the last moment to catch a train and arrived at the station justin time to see it steam away
Have you ever waited until the last day before taking seats for a play you wanted to see’ very .

?

Have you ever put off renting the seaside cottage you wanted until you.could only get it-by-pay-

‘will understand the position of the man who delays

On that date the prices

This most necessary wark has been sold during publication at 43 per cent, less than
Now that it has been finally

the agents to sell in the

‘Now—To-Day—Is the Time to Subscribe .

promised themselves that

have read the reviews and the advertisements, and the letters of

the United States, They ©

that it meets the educational need of Americans, who have ne-
have read Andrew Carnegie’s opinion that this is
exactly the world-history that is wanted in these wide-awake, strenuous days, giving only the essentials
They know that President Harper, of the University

of Chicago, has
facts of world-history in a

nize theforce of all these arguments, but they have
In this case procrastination

ity to intélligent, cultivated Americans? Now Is the
In a few days it will be too late to take advantage of the low prices which, for the
sake of an effective advertisement, have been conceded during the introductory stage.

Millions Wasted on Boolis.

Why wasted ? Because they are spent-on-novels
not above second-rate, books of short stories. and cheap
humor which are read to-day and forgotten to~morrow;
subscription books that are made to sell, but_ rarely to
be read, and various other kinds of printed matter not
fit to be called literature.

It has been estimated that $20,000,000 is the amount
spent yearly by the American people on books of purely
ephemeral value. A relatively insignificant amount is
devoted to works that are worth buying because they
deserve to live.

Why not buy & book worth reading and re-reading
as long as yau live—a book that will be of incalculable
benefit to your children and your posterity forever ?
The Historians' History of the World is of this enduring
quality.

It is the most ihstructive literature, because it is
the authentic record of everything vital and important
that man has done since the dawn of civilization.

' It is the best literature, because it is written by
men whose work has stood the test of time,

. It is at once a complete history of the world, and
 lbrary of the world’s best historical literature. The

| most splendid chapters of all the greatest historians

' who have ever lived, from Thucydides to Theodore

| Roosevelt, are included in it,

| lt_ contains that knowledge which is the most useful
' and inspiring for you to remember, presented in a
manner that will cultivate your mind, and assist you
incalculably in expressing your own ideas clearly and
. str_ov‘n‘ Yy, and proving yourself an abler man than your
| nei 1

is work is an investment that will pay you con-
stantly increasing dividends for the rest of your life.
The more you read it, the more it will benefit you.
The more you read it, the more you will enjoy it.
The more you read it, the better you will under-
stand your own country and all the. rest of the world,
for the love of history is essentially humean, and a
knowkdﬁ of it, at this period of our development, is
invaluable to every thoughtful American.

TELEPHONE 63897 GRAMERCY
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Be Early by Being Prompt—THE OUTLOOHN
- ' 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORRK

LEFT

SUBSCRIPTION LISTS CLOSE  MAY, I5TH.
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